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heaven.'* — Hookbb. Sec. Poll. h. v. 



EAST DEREHAM : 
PRINTED Am) PUBLISHED BY W. BOYCE. 

1868. 



/4y^. ^, ^4^^. 



PREFACE TO THE THffiD EDITION. 



The Psalter and Hymnal which have been of long use 
in the Parish Church of East Dereham being again out 
of print, and the Services of the Church haying been 
increased since the publication of the last Edition, it has 
been thought desirable to add several Psalms and Hymns 
not hitherto used in this Church. By this means the 
previous editions, though imperfect on account of their 
brevity, will not be rendered entirely useless, nor the 
coiigregation be put to needless expense, as would be 
the case if an entirely new Hymnal were introduced. 
The selection is from the best sources which the compiler 
could command, and chiefly from the Manual published 
by the '* Society for Promotmg Christian Kaowledge." 

B. J. AEMSTBONG. 



JEcut Dereham Vicarage, 
Marchy 1858. 
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A SELECTION OF PSALMS AND HYMNS. 



PSALM 1. a M. 

How blest is he, who ne'er consents 

By ill advice to walk ; 
Nor stands in sinners' way, nor sits 

Where men profanely talk : 

But makes the perfect law of God 

His bus'ness and delight; 
Devoutly reads therein by day, 

And meditates by night. 

Like some feir tree, which, fed by streams 

With timely fruit does bend. 
He still shall flourish, and success 

AU his designs attend. 

For God approves the just man's ways, 

To happiness they tend ; 
But sinners, and the paths they tread, 

Shall both in ruin Sd. 



PSALM 3. c. M. 

Thou, ffracious Lord, art my defence ; 

On Thee my hopes rely ; 
Thou art my gloiy, and shalt yet . 

Lift up my head on high. 

Since whensoever in like distress 
To God I made my prayer, 

He heard me fi:x>m his holy hill, 
Why should I now despair? 

Guarded by Him, I laid me down 

My sweet repose to take ; 
For I through Him securely sleep. 

Through Him in safety wake. 

Salvation to the Lord belongs. 

He only can defend ; 
His blessing He extends to all. 

That on His power depend. 



PSALM 5. c. M. 

Lord, hear the voice of ^ly complaiiit; 

Accept my secret pray'r ; 
To Thee alone, my King, my God, 

Will I for help repair. 



Thou in the mom my voice shalt hear ; 

And with the dawning day 
To Thee devoutly I'll look up, 

To Thee devoutly pray. 

And when Thy boundless grace shall me 

To Thy lov'd courts restore, 
On Thee Til fix my longing eyes, 

And humbly Thee adore. 

PSALM 8- c. M. 

Thou, to whom all creatures bow 

Within this earthly frame. 
Through all the world how great art Thou ! 

How glorious is Thy Name ! 

In heaven Thy wondrous acts are sung. 

Nor fiiUy reckoned there ; 
And yet Tuou mak'st the infant tongue 

Thy boundless praise declare. 

When heaven. Thy beauteous work on high, 

Employs my wondering sight; 
The moon that nightly rules the sky. 

With stars of feebler light ; 

What's man (say I), that, Lord, Thou lov'st 

To keep him in Thy mind? 
Or what his offspring, that Thou prov'st 

To them so wond'rous kind ? 
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Thou, to whom all creatures bow 

Within this earthly frame, 
Through all the world how great art Thou ! 

How glorious is Thy Name ! 

PSALM 9. c. M. 

To celebrate Thy praise, Lord, 

I win my heart prepare ; 
To all the hsfniiig world Thy works, 

Thy wond'rous works declare : 

The thought of them shall to my soul 
. Exalted pleasure bring ; 
Whilst to Thy Name, Thou Most High, 
Trimnphant praise I smg. 

The Lord for ever lives, who has 

His righteous tlm,ne prepar'd, 
Impartial justice to dispense ; 

To punish or reward. 

All those who have His goodness prov'd 

Will in His truth confide ; 
Whose mercy ne'er forsook the man 

That on His help reli'd. 

Sing praises, therefore, to the Lord, 

From Sion His abode; 
Proclaim His deeds, till all the world 

Confess no other God. 
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PSALM 13. c. M. 

How long wilt Thou forget me, Lord ? 

Must 1 for ever mourn ? 
How long wilt Thou withdraw from me, 

Oh ! never to return ? 

How long shall anxious thoughts my soul. 

And griefmy heart oppress? 
How long my enemies insult. 

And I have no redress ? 

hear, and to my longing eyes 

Restore Thy wonted light ; 
And suddenly, or I shall sleep 

In everlasting night. 

Then shall my song, with praise inspired, 

To Thee, my God, ascend; 
Who to Thy servant in distress 

Such boimty did extend. 



PSALM 15. c. M. 

Lord, who's the happy man that may 

To Thy blest courts repair. 
Not, stranger-like, to visit them, 

But to mhal?it there ? 
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Tis he whose ev'ry thought and deed 

By rules of virtue moves ; 
Whose gen'rous tongue disdains to speak 

The thing his heart disproves : 

Who never did a slander forge, 
His neighbour's fame to wound ; 

Nor hearken to a Mse report, 
By malice whispered round. 

The man, who by this steady course 

His happiness ensur'd. 
When earth's foundation shakes, shall stand, 

By Providence secur'd. 

PSALM 16. c. M. 

I Strive each action to approve 

To God's all-seeing eye : 
No danger shall my hopes remove. 

Because He still is nigh. 

Therefore my heart all grief defies, 

My glory does rejoice ; 
My flesh shall rest, in hope to rise, 

Wak'd by His pow'rftJ voice. 

Thou, Lord, when I resign my breath. 
My soul from heU shalt free ; 

Nor let Thy holy one in death 
The least corruption see. 
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Thou shalt the paths of life display, 
Which to Thy presence lead ; 

Where pleasures dwell without allay, 
And joys that never fade. 

PSALM 18. L. M. 

No change of time shall ever shock 

My firm affection, Lord, to Thee ; 
For Thou hast always been a Rock, 

A fortress and defence to me. 

Thou my Deliverer art, my God ; 

My trust is in Thy mighty powV : 
Thou art my shield from foes abroad. 

At home' my safeguard and my tow'r. 

To Thee I will address my pray'r, 
(To whom all praise we justly owe;) 

So shall I, by Thy watchful care. 
Be guarded from my treacherous foe. 

PSALM 19. p. M. 

The spacious firmament on high. 
With all the blue ethereal sky. 
The spangled heavens, a shining frame. 
Their great original proclaim. 
The unwearied sun from day to day 
Does his Creator's power display, 
And publishes to every land 
The work of an Almighty hand. 



12 



Soon as the evening shades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale, 
And nightly to the listening earth 
RepeatsVstoryofherbi^; 
Whilst all the stars that round her bum, 
And aU the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 
And spread the truth from pole to pole. 



PSALM 19. c. M. 

The heav'ns declare Thy, glory. Lord, 

Which that alone can fiU ; 
The firmament and stars express 

Their great Creator's skill. 

The dawn of each returning day 
Fresh beams of knowledge brings ; 

From darkest night's successive rounds 
Divine instructions springs. 

Their powerful language to no realm 

Or region is cond&n'd : 
'Tis Nature's voice, and imderstood 

Alike by all mankind. 

Their doctrine does its sacred sense 
Through earth's extent display ; 

Whose bright contents the circling sun 
Does round the world convey. 



13 



PSALM 22. c. M. 

My God, my God, why leav'st Thou me 

When I with anguish faint? 
why so far from me removed. 

And from my loud complamt? 

All day, but all the day unheard. 

To Thee do I complain ; 
With cries implore relief aU night, 

But cry aU night in vain. 

Thou, guardian-hke, didst shield from wrongs 

My helpless infant days ; 
And since hast been my God and guide 

Through life's bewUdered ways. 

Withdraw not then so far from me, 

When trouble is so nigh ; 
send me help ! thy help, on which 

I only can rely. 



PSALM 23. c. M. 

The Lord Himself the mighty Lord, 
Vouchsafes to be my guide ; 

The Shepherd by whose constant care 
My wants are aU supplied. 
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He does my waiid'riQg soul reclaim, 

And to His endless praise, 
Guides me with humble zeal to walk 

In His most rightWs ways. 

I pass the gloomy vale of death, 

From fear and danger free : 
For there His aiding rod and staff 

Defend and comfort me. 

Since God does thus His wondrous love 
Through all my life extend. 

That life to Him I will devote, 
And in His temple spend. 

PSALM 24. c. M. 

This spacious earth is all the Lord's, 

The Lord's her fulness is ; 
The world and they that dwell therein, 

By sovereign right are His. 

He framed and fix'd it on the seas, 

And His Almighty hand 
Upon inconstant floods has made 

The stable fiibric stand. 

But for Himself the Lord of all 

One chosen seat designed ; 
who shall to that sacred hill 

Desired admittance find? 



15 



The man whose hands and heart are pure, 
Whose thoughts from pride are free ; 

Who honest poverty prefers 
To gainftd perjury. 

This, this is he, on whom the Lord 
Shall shower His blessings down, 

Whom God his Saviour shall vouchsafe 
With righteousness to crown. 

PSALM 24. c. M. 

Erect your heads, eternal gates, 

Unfold to entertain 
The King of glory ; see, He comes 

With His celestial train. 

Who is this King of glory? who? 

The Lord for strength renown'd ; 
In battle mighty, o'er His foes 

Eternal victor crown'd. 

Erect your heads, ye gates, unfold 

In state to entertain 
The King of glory ; see. He comes 

With all HSs shining train. 

Who is this King of gloiy? who? 

The Lord of Hosts renown'd ; 
Ofglory He alone is King, 

Who is with glory crown'd. 
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PSALM 25. s. M. 

To God, in whom I trust, 

I Kft my heart and voice ; 
! let me not be put to shame, 

Nor let my foes rejoice. 

Since mercy is the grace 
That most exalts Thy fame, 

Forgive my hemous sin, Lord, 
And so advance Thy name. 

For God to all His saints 

His sacred will unparts. 
And does His gracious covenant write 

In their obedient hearts. 



PSALM 33. c. M. 

Let all the just to God with joy. 
Their cheerful voices raise ; 

For well the right'ous it becomes 
To sing glad songs of praise. 

Let harps, and psalteries, and lutes. 

In joyftd concert meet ; 
And new-made songs of loud applause 

The harmony complete. . 
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For faithful is the word of God : 
His works with truth abound : 

He justice loves ; and all the earth 
Is with His goodness crown'd. 

By His Almighty word at first 
The heavenly arch was rear'd, 

And all the beauteous hosts of light 
At His conunand appeared. 



PSALM 34. c. M, 

Thro' all the changing scenes of life, 

In trouble and in joy, 
The praises of my God shall still 

My heart and tongue employ. 
Of His deliverance I will boast, 

'Till all that are distress'd 
From my example comfort take, 

And cW tLir griefs to rest. 
magnify the Lord with me. 

With me exalt His name : 
When in distress to Him I call'd, 

He to my succour came. 
make but trial of His love ! 

Experience wiU decide 
How blest they are, and only they. 

Who in His truth confide. 

B 
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Fear Him, ye saints; and you will then 

Have nothing else to fear: 
Make you His service your delight^ 

Hell make your wants His care. 



PSALM 34. c. M. 

Let him who length of life desires, 
And prosperous days would see, 

From sknd'ring language keep his tongue, 
His lips from felsehood free : 

The crooked paths of vice decline, 

And virtue's ways pursue ; 
Establish peace where 'tis begun ; 

And, where 'tis lost, renew. 

The Lord from heav'n beholds the just 

With favourable eyes ; 
And when distress'd. His grac'ous ear 

Is open to their cries. 



PSALM 36. L. M. 

Thy justice, like the hills, remains; 

Unfathom'd depths Thy judgments are; 
Thy providence the world sustains ; 

The whole creation is Thy care. 
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Since of Thy goodness all partake, 
With what assurance should the just 

Thy sheltering wings their refuge make, 
And saints to Thy protection trust ! 

Such guests shall to Thy courts be led. 
To banquet on Thy love's repast; 

And drink, as from a fountain's head. 
Of joys that shall for ever last. 

With Thee the springs of life remain ; 

Thy presence is eternal day : 
let Thy saints Thy favour gain ; 

To upright hearts Thy truth display. 

PSALM 37. p. M. 

Depend on God, and Him obey ; 
So thou within the land shalt stay. 

Secure from danger and from want : 
Make His commands thy chief delight ; 
And He, thy duty to requite. 

Shall all thy earnest wishes grant. 

In all thy ways, trust thou the Lord, 
And He will needful help afford 

To perfect ev'ry just design: 
He'll make, like light, serene and clear, 
Thy clouded innocence appear, 

And as the mid-day sun to shine. 

B 2 
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PSALM 39. . c. M. 

Lord, let me know my term of days, 
How soon my life wiU end; 

The nimi'rous train of ills disclose, 
Which this frail state attend. 

Man like a shadow vainly walks, 
With fruitless cares oppressed ; 

He heaps up wealth, but cannot tell 
By whom 'twill be possessed. 

Why then should I on worthless toys 
With anxious care attend? 

On Thee alone my stedfast hope 
Shall ever, Lord, depend. 

Lord, hear my cry, accept my tears. 

And listen to my prayer ; 
Who sojourn like a stranger here. 

As all my fathers were. 



PSALM 42. c. M. 

As pants the heart for cooling streams, 

When heated in the chase. 
So longs my soul, God, for Thee, 

And Thy refreshing grace. 
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For Thee, my God, the living God, 

My thirsty soul doth pine : 
! when shall I behold Thy face, 

Thou Majesty divine? 

Why restless, why cast down, my soul? 

Trust God ; and He'll employ 
His aid for Thee, and change these sighs 

To thankful hymhs of joy. 



PSALM 44. P. M. 

Lord, to us our sires have told 
AU Thy wondrous deeds of old. 
How Thy strong and powerful hand 
Drove the heathen from the land, 
How with peace Thy people blest 
Enter'd on their promised rest. 

Not by mortal's feeble sword, 
Not by arm of flesh, Lord, 
But by Thine, and Thine alone, 
Were their mmi'rous foes overthrown. 
Thine the voice the world obeys ; 
Lord, to Thee be all the praise. 
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Helpless we in danger's hour, 
Weak our arms, and vain our power ; 
Yet, by Thy Almighty aid, 
We are more than conquerors made. 
Thine the voice the world obeys ; 
Lord, to Thee be all the praise. 



PSALM 51. s. M. 

Have mercy. Lord, on me, 

As Thou wert ever kind ; 
Let me, oppressed with loads of guilt, 

Thy wonted mercy find. 
Wash off my foul offence. 

And cleanse me from my sin ; 
For I confess my crime, and see 

How great nay guilt has been. 
Against Thee, Lord, alone, 

And only in Thy sight 
Have I transgress'd, and tho' condemned, 

Must own Thy judgments right. 

Withdraw not Thou Thy help, 
Nor cast me from Thy sight ; 

Nor let Thy Holy Spirit take 
Its everlasting flight. 

The joy Thy favour gives. 
Let me again obtain ; 
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And let Thy Spirit's firm support 

'My fainting soul sustain. 
So I Thy righfous ways 

To sinners will impart ; 
Whilst my advice shall wicked men 

To Thy just laws convert. 

PSALM 57. L. M. 

Awake ! my glory ! harp and lute, 
No longer let your strings be mute ; 
And I, my tuneful part to take, 
Will with the early dawn awake. 

Thy praises, Lord, I will resound ; 
To all the lisfning nations round : 
Thy mercy highest heav'n transcends ; 
Thy truth beyond the clouds extends. 

Be Thou, God, exalted high ; 
And, as Thy glory fills the sky, 
So let it be on earth display'd, 
'Till Thou art here, as there, obey'd. 

PSALM 62. L. M. 

THOU, my soul, on God rely ; 

On Him alone thy trust repose : 
My Rock and Help will strength supply, 

To bear the shock of aU my foes. 
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God does His saving health dispense, 
And flowing blessings daily send : 

He is my fortress and defence ; 

On Him my sonl shall still depend. 

In Him, ye people always trust ; # 

Before His throrife pour out your hearts ; 

For God, the merciful and just. 
His timely aid to us imparts. 

The Lord has oft His wiU express'd, 
And I this truth have fully known ; 

To be of boundless pow'r possessed, 
Belongs of right to God alone. 

PSALM 63. L. M. 

God ! Thou art my God alone, 
Early to Thee my soul shall cry ; 
A pUgrim in a land unknovm, 

A thirsty land whose springs are dry. 

Yet, through this rough and thorny maze, 

1 follow hard on Thee, my God ! 
Thine hand unseen upholds my ways, 
I safely tread where Thou hast trod. 

Thee, in the watches of the night. 
When I remember on my bed. 
Thy presence makes the darkness light, 
Thy guardian wings are round my head. 
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Better than life itself Thy love, 
Dearer than all beside to me ; 
For whom have I in heaven above, 
Or what on earth compared with Thee ? 



PSALM 65. L. M. 

Thy goodness does the circling year 
With fresh returns of plenty crown ; 

And, where Thy glorious paths appear. 
The fruitful clouds drop fatness down. 

They drop on barren forests, changed 
By them to pastures fresh and green ; 

The hills about in order ranged. 
In beaut'ous robes of joy are seen. 

Large flocks with fleecy wool adorn 
The cheerful downs ; the vallies bring 

A plenf ous crop of full-ear'd com. 
And seem for joy to shout and sing. 



PSALM 66. c. M. 

Let all the lands, with shouts of joy. 

To God their voices raise ; 
Sing psalms in honour of His Name, 

And spread His glorious praise- 
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And let them say, how dreadful, Lord, 
In all Thy works art Thou ! 

To Thy great pow'r Thy stubborn foes 
Shall all be forced to bow. 

come, behold the works of God ! 

And then with me you'll own, 
That He to all the sons of men 

Has wondrous judgment shown. 

He by His power for ever rules ; 

His eyes the world survey ; 
Let no presumptuous man rebel 

Against His sovereign sway. 

PSALM 67. s. M. 

To bless Thy chosen race. 

In mercy. Lord, incline; 
And cause the brightness of Thy face 

On all Thy saints to shine. 

That so Thy wondrous way 

May through the world be known. 

Whilst distant lands their tribute pay, 
And Thy salvation own. 

Let diff'ring nations join 

To celebrate Thy fame ; 
Let all the world, Lord, combine 

To praise Thy glorious Name. 
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let them shout and sing 

With joy and pious mirth, 
For Thou the righteous Judge and King, 

Shall govern all the earth. 



PSALM 71. c. M. 

In Thee I put my steadfast trust ; 

Defend me, Lord, from shame : 
Incline Thine ear, and save my soul, 

For right'ous is Thy Name. 

Be Thou my strong abiding-place. 

To which I may resort : 
'Tis Thy decree that keeps me safe ; 

Thou art my Rock and Fort. 

Thy constant care did safely guard 

My tender infant days ; 
Thou took'st me from my mother's womb 

To sing Thy constant praise. 

Reject not then Thy servant, Lord, 

When I with age decay, 
Forsake me not when worn with years, 

My vigour fades away. 
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PSALM 81. c. M. 

God, our strength, to Thee the song 
With grateful hearts we raise ; 

To Thee, and Thee alone, belong 
All worship, love, and praise. 

In trouble's dark and stormy hour 
Thine ear hath heard our prayer, 

And graciously Thine arm of power 
Hath saved us from despair. 

And Thou, ever gracious Lord, 
Wilt keep Thy promise still. 

If, meekly hearkening to Thy word. 
We seek to do Thy wiU. 

Led by the light Thy grace imparts 
Ne'er may we bow the knee 

To idols which our wayward hearts 
Set up instead of Thee. 

So shall Thy choicest gifts, Lord, 

Thy faithful people bless, 
For them shall earth its stores afford, 

And heaven its happinessi 
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PSALM 84. c. M. 

God of Hosts, the mighty Lord, 

How lovely is the place, 
Where Thou enthroned in glory shew'st 

The brightness of Thy face ! 

My longing soul faints with desire 

To view Thy blest abode : 
My panting heart and flesh cry out 

For Thee, the living God. 

Lord of Hosts, my King and God, 

How highly blest are they. 
Who in Thy temple always dwell. 

And there Thy praise display. 

Thrice happy they, whose choice has Thee 

Their sure protection made ; 
Who long to tread the sacred ways 

That to Thy dwelling lead ! 



PSALM 86. c. M. 

To my complaint, Lord, my God, 

Thy grac'ous ear incline ; 
Hear me distressed, and destitute 

Of all relief but Thine. 
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Do Thou, God, preserve my soul, 

That does Thy name adore ; 
Thy servant keep ; and him whose trust 

Kelies on Thee, restore. 

To me, who daily Thee invoke, 

Thy mercy, Lord, extend ; 
Refresh Thy servant's soul, whose hopes 

On Thee alone depend. 



PSALM 89. L. M. 

Thy mercies. Lord, shall be my song ; 

My song on them shall ever dwell : 
To ages yet unborn my tongue. 

Thy never-failing truth shall tell. 

I have affirm'd and still maintain, 
Thy mercies shaU for ever last : 

Thy truth, that does the heav'ns sustain, 
Like them shall stand for ever fast. 

For such stupendous truth and love, 
Both heav'n and earth just praises own, 

By choirs of angels sung above, 
And by assembled saints below. 
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PSALM 91. p. M. 

Call Jehovah thy salvation, 

Rest beneath th' Almighty's shade ; 
In His secret habitation 

Dwell, nor ever be dismay'd : 
There no tumult can alarm thee, 

Thou shalt dread no hidden snare ; 
Guile nor violence can harm thee, 

In eternal safeguard there. 
iTom the sword at noon-day wasting, 

From the noisome pestilence. 
In the depth of midnight blasting, 

God shall be thy sure defence : 
Fear not thou the deadly quiver. 

When a thousand feel the blow ; 
Mercy shall thy soul deliver, 

Though ten thousand be laid low. 
Since, with pure and firm affection. 

Thou on God hast set thy love. 
With the wings of His protection 

He wiU shield thee from above : 
Thou shalt caU on Him in trouble, 

He will hearken. He will save, 
Here for grief reward thee double. 

Crown with life beyond the grave. 
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PSALM 92, c. M. 

How good and pleasant must it be 
To thank the Lord Most High ; 

And with repeated hymns of praise 
His Name to magnify ! 

With ev'ry morning's early dawn 

His goodness to relate ; 
And of His constant truth each night, 

The glad effects repeat ! 

To ten-string'd instruments we'U shig, 
With tuneful psalt'ries joined; 

And to the harp, with solenm sounds, 
For sacred use designed. 

For through Thy wondrous works, Lord, 
Thou mak'st my heart rejoice : 

The thoughts of them shall make me glad, 
And shout with cheerful voice. 



PSALM 95. L. M. 

Come, loud anthems let us sing, 
Loud thanks to our Almighty King; 
For we our voices high should raise. 
When our salvation's Rock we praise. 
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Into His presence let us haste, 
To thank Him for His favours past; 
To Him address, in joyfvl songs, 
The praise that to His Name belongs. 

For God the Lord, enthroned in state, 
Is with unrivall'd glory great ; 
A King superior far to all. 
Whom, by His title, God we call. 

let us to His courts repair. 
And bow with adoration there ; 
Down on our knees devoutly all 
Before the Lord our Maker fall. 



PSALM 97. L. M. 

Jehovah reigns ! let all the earth 
In His just government rejoice; 

Let all the isles with sacred mirth, 
In His applause unite their voice. 

Darkness, and clouds of awfiil shade, 
His dazzling glory shroud in state ; 

Justice and Truth fiis guards are made, 
And, fix'd by His pavilion, wait. 

c 
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Rejoice ye righteous, in the Lord : 

Memorials of His holiness 
Deep in your faithful breasts record, 

^d with your thankful tongues coi^ess. 



PSALM 98. c. M, 

Sing to the Lord a new-made song, 
Who wond'rous things has done ; 

With His right hand and holy arm 
The conquest He has won. 

The Lord has thro' th' astonish'd world 
Displayed His saving might, 

And made His right'ous acts appear 
lii all the heathens' sight. 

Of Israel's house His love and ti^th 

Have ever mindful been ; 
Wide earth's remotest parts the pow'r 

Of Israelis God have seen. 

Let therefore earth's inhabitants 

Their cheerful voices raise, 
And all with universal joy, 

Resound their Maker's praise. 
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PSALM 100. L. M. 

New Version. 

With one consent let all the earth 
To God their cheerful voices raise ; 

Glad homage pay with awful mirth, 
And sing before Him songs of praise : 

Convinced that He is God alone, 

From whom both we and all proceed ; 

We, whom He chooses for His own, 
The flock that He vouchsafes to feed. 

0, enter then His temple gate, 

Thence to His courts devoutly press 

And still your grateful hymns repeat. 
And still His Name with praises bless. 

For He's the Lord, supremely good : 

His mercy is for ever sure ; 
His truth, which always firmly stqod, 

To endless ^es shall endure. 



PSALM 100. L. M. 

Old Version. 

All people that on earth do dwell, 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice ; 

Him serve with fear. His praise forth tell ; 
Come ye* before Him and rejotee* 

c 2 
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The Lord, ye know, is God indeed, 
Without our aid He did us make ; 

We are His flock, He doth us feed. 
And for His sheep He doth us take. 

enter then His gates with praise, 
Approach with joy His courts unto ; 

Praise, laud, and bless His Name always, 
For it is seemly so to do. 

For why ! the Lord our God is good. 

His mercy is for ever sure ; 
His truth at all times firmly stood, 

And shall from age to age endure. 



PSALM 103. L. M. 

The Lord abounds with tender love, 
And unexampled acts of grace ; 

His waken'd wrath doth slowly move, 
His willing mercy flows apace. 

God will not always harshly chide, 
But with His anger quickly part, 

And loves His punishments to guide, 
More by His love than our desert. 
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As high as Heav'n its arch extends 
Above this little spot of clay, 

So much His boundless love transcends 
The small respects that we can pay. 



PSALM 103. L. M. 

The Lord, the universal King, 

In heav'n has fix'd His lofty throne : 

To Him ye angels, praises sing. 

In whose great strength His pow'r is shown. 

Ye that His just commands obey. 
And hear and do His sacred will ; 

Ye hosts of His, this tribute pay, 
Who still what He ordains, fulful. 

Let ev'ry creature jointly bless 

The mighty Lord : and thou, my heart, 

With grateful joy thy thanks express, 
And in this concert bear thy part. 



PSALM 105. c. M. 

Render thanks, and bless the Lord : 

Invoke His sacred Name; 
Acquaint the nations with His deeds. 

His matchless deeds proclaim. 
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Sino: to His pniise, in lofty hjmans 
His woTidrou«5 works rehearse; 

Make them the theme of your discourse, 
And subject of your verse. 

Rejoice in His Almio;hty Xame, 

Alone to be ador'd ; 
And let their hearts o'erflow -with joy, 

That humbly seek the Lord. 

Seek ye thia Lord, His saving strengdi 

Devoutly still implore ; 
And, where He's ever present, seek 

His face for evermore. 



PSALM 106. p. M, 

Render thanks to God above. 
The Fountain of eternal love ! 
Whose mercy firm through ages past 
Has stood, and shall for ever last. 

Who can His mighty deeds express. 
Not only vast but numberless ? 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
His tribute to immortal praise ? 



8d 



Happy are they, and only they, 
Who from Thy judgments never stray: 
Who know what's right ; not only so, 
But always practise what they know. 

Extend to me that favour Lord, 
Thou to Thy chosen dost afford : 
When Thou return'st to set them free, 
Let Thy salvation visit me. 



PSALM 111. L. M. 

Praise ye the Lord ; our God to praise 
My soul her Tjitmost pow V shall raise ; 
With private friends, a,nd in the throng. 
Of saints. His praise shall be my spng. 

JHis works for greatness though renown'd. 
His wondrous works with ease are found, 
By those Who seek for them aright. 
And in tte pious search delight. 

His works are all of matchless fame, 
And universal glory claim ; 
His truth, confirm'd through ages past, 
Shall to eternal ages last. 
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By precepts He hath us enjom'd 

To keep His wondrous works in mind 

And to posterity record, 

That good and gracious is our Lord. 



PSALM 112. L. M. 

That man is blest who stands in awe 
Of God, and loves His sacred law : 
His seed on earth shall be renowned, 
And with successive honours crown'd. 

His house, the seat of wealth shall be 
An inexhausted treasury ; 
His justice free from all decay, 
Shall blessings to his heirs convey. 

The soul thaf s fiU'd with virtue's light, 
Shines brightest in affliction's night ; 
To pity the distress'd inclin'd. 
As well as just to all mankind. 

Beset with threatening dangers round : 
Unmov'd shall he maintain his ground : 
The sweet remembrance of the just 
Shall flourish, when he sleeps in dust. 
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PSALM 113. p. M. 

Ye saints and servants of the Lord, 
The triumphs of His Name record; 

His sacred Name for ever bless, 
Where'er the circling sun displays 
His rising beams or setting rays. 

Due praise to His great Name address. 

God through the world extends His sway : 
The regions of eternal day 

But shadows of His glory are, 
With Him whose Majesty excels, 
Who made the heav'n in which He dwells, 

Let no created power compare. 



GLO. PAT. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God whom heav'n's triumphant host, 

And sufF'ring saints on earth adore, 
Be glory, as in ages past, 
As iiow it is, and so shall last. 

When time itself shall be no more. 



i2 

PSALM 116. c. M. 

How just and merciful is God ! 

How eracious is the Lord ! 
Who saves the harmless, and to me 

Does timely help afford. 

Then, free from pensive cares, my soul 

Residue thy wonted rest ; 
For God has wondrously to thee 

His bounteous love exprest. 

When death alarm'd me, He remov'd 

My dangers and my fears ; 
My feet from falling He secured, 

And dry'd my eyes from tears. 

Therefore my life's remaining years, 
Which God to me shall lend, 

Will I in praises to His Name, 
And in His service, spend. 



PSALM 117. c. M. 

With cheerful notes let all the earth. 
To heav'n their voices raise ; 

Let all, inspired with godly mirth, 
.Sing scdenrn hymnB of praise. 
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God's tender mercy knows no bound, 
His trutih shall ne'er decay : 

Then let the willing nations round 
Their grateful tribute pay. 

GLO. PAT. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God whom we adore, 

Be glory, as it was, is now. 
And shall be evermore. 



PSALM 118. P. M. 

While my God His succour sendeA, 
What can man's weak arm avail? 

While my helpers He befriendeth, 
Vainly shall my foes assail. 

Trust in God, more sure reliance 
Than in man's brief changeful hour ; 

Trust in God, more safe affiance 
Than in princes' mightiest power. 

By ten thousand foes surrounded, 
When the thronging nations came, 

I beheld their hosts confounded 
Thro' my God's victorious Name. 
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God, my hope and my salvation, 
Who didst strength and succour bring, 

Let my heart's deep adoration 
Aid my tongue thy truth to sing. 



PSALM 119. c. M. 

Be gracious to Thy servant, Lord, 

Do Thou my life defend ; 
That I, according to Thy word, 

My time to come may spend. 

Enlighten both my eyes and mind. 

That so I may discern. 
The wondrous things which they behold, 

Who Thy just precepts learn. 

Though, like a stranger in the land. 

From place to place I stray. 
Thy right'ous judgments from my sight 

Kemove not Thou away. 



PSALM 119. CM. 

With favour. Lord, look down on me, 

Who Thy relief implore ; 
As Thou art wont to visit those 

Who Thy blest Name adore. 
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Directed by Thy heav'nly word 

Let all my footsteps be ; 
Nor wickedness of any kind 

Dominion have o'er me. 

Release, entirely set me free 

From persecuting hands, 
That, mmiolested, I may learn 

And practise Thy commands. 

On me, devoted to Thy fear. 
Lord, make Thy face to shine ; 

Thy statutes both to know and keep, 
My heart with zeal incline. 



PSALM 121. c. M. 

To Sion's hill I lift my eyes. 
From thence expecting aid ; 

From Sion's hill, and Sion's God, 
Who heaven and earth has made. 

Then thou, my soul, in safety rest, 
Thy Guardian will not sleep ; 

His watchftd care, that Israel guards, 
Will thee from danger keep. 
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Sheltered beneath th' Almighty wings 

Thou shalt securely rest, 
Where neither sun nor moon shall thee 

By day or night molest. 

At home, abroad, in peace, in war, 
Thy God shall thee defend ; 

Conduct thee through Ufe's pilgrimage 
Safe to thy journey's end. 



PSALM 122. c. M. 

'twas a joyful sound to hear 

Our tribes devoutly say, 
Up, Israel, to the temple haste, 

And keep your festal day. 

'Tis thither, by divine command, 

The tribes of God repair, 
Before His ark to celebrate 

His Name with praise and prayer. 

pray we then for Salem's peace, 
For they shall prosp'rous be, 

(Thou holy city of our God!) 
Who bear true love to Thee. 
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May peace within thy sacred waDs 
A constant guest be found, 

With plenty and prosperity 
Thy palaces be crown'd. 



PSALM 125. c. M. 

Who place in Sion's God their trust, 
Like Sion's rock shall stand; 

Like her, immoveable be fix'd 
By His Almighty hand. 

Look how the hills on ev'ry side 

Jerusalem enclose ! 
So stands the Lord around His saints, 

To guard them from their foes. 

Be good, righteous God, to those 
Who righteous deeds effect ; 

The heart that innocence retains, 
Let innocence protect. 



PSALM 130. 8. M- 

From lowest depths of woe 

To God I send my cry ; 
Lord, hear my supplicating voice, 

And graciously reply. 
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Should'st Thou severely judge, 

Who can the trial bear? 
But Thou forgiv'st, lest we despond, 

And quite renounce Thy fear. 

My soul with patience waits 

For Thee, the living Lord ; 
My hopes are on Thy promise built, 

Thy never-failing word. 

Let Israel trust in God, 

No bounds His mercy knows ; 
The plenteous source and spring from whence 

Eternal succour flows. 



PSALM 133. p. M. 

bless'd estate ! blessed from above ! 

When brethren join in mutual love. 

'Tis like the precious odours shed 

On consecrated Aaron's head. 

Which trickled from his beard and breast, 

Down to the borders of his vest. 
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'Tis like the pearls of dew that drop 
On Harmon's ever-fragrant top ; 
Or which the smiling heavens distil 
On happy Sion's sacred hill. 
For .God hath there His favours plac'd, 
And joy which shall for ever last. 



PSALM 135. c. M. 

O Praise the Lord with one consent, 

And magnify His Name ! 
Let all the servants of the Lord 

His worthy praise proclaim. 

Praise Him all ye that in His house 

Attend with constant care ; 
With those that to His sacred courts 

With humble zeal repair. 

For this our truest interest is, 
Glad hymns of praise to sing ; 

And with loud songs to bless His Name, 
A most delightful thing. 

D 



50 



PSALM 136. P. M. 

To Gk)D the mighty Lord, 

Your joyful thanks repeat : 
To Him due praise afford,. 
As good as He is great. 
For God does prove 

Our constant Friend : 
His boundless love 
Shall never end. 

To Him whose wondrous pow'r 

All other god's obey, 
Whom earthlv kings adore, 

Th^ gmtefl homage pay. 
For God, &c. 

He does the food supply 
On which all creatures live ; 

To God, who reigns on high, 
Eternal praises give. 
For God, &c. 



PSALM 136. p. M. 

Praise the Lor^ for He is love, 
And His mercy lives for ever; 

God of all the gods above, 
For His mercy Uves for ever. 
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Lord of lords, Him bless and own, 
For His mercy lives for ever ; 

Doing wondrous deeds alone, 
For His mercy lives for ever. 

Who by wisdom heaven array'd, 
For His mercy lives for ever ; 

Earth above the waters laid, 
For His mercy lives for ever. 

Who did wondrous lights ordain, 
For His mercy lives for ever; 

The bright sun o'er day to reign, 
For His mercy lives for ever. 

Praise God in His heavenly shrine, 
For His mercy lives for ever; 

Lord of lords, all praise be Thine, 
For Thy mercy lives for ever. 



PSALM 139. L. M. 

Thou, Lord, by strictest search hast known 
My rising up md Ijong down ; 
My secret thoughts are known to Thee, 
Known long before conceiv'd by me. 

D 2 
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Thine eye my bed and path surveys, 
My public haunts and private ways ; 
Thou know'st what 'tis my lips would vent, 
My yet imuttered words intent. 

Surroimded by Thy pow'r I stand. 
On ev'ry side I find Thy hand : 
skill, for human reach too high ! 
Too dazzling bright for mortal eye ! 

!. could I so perfidious be, 

To think of once deserting Thee ? 

Where, Lord, could I Thy influence shun? 

Or whither from Thy presence run? 



PSALM 143. c. M. 

Lord, hear my prayer, and to my cry 
Thy wonted audience lend ; 

In Thy accustomed faith and truth 
A gracious answer send. 

Nor at Thy strict tribunal bring 

Thy servant to be tried ; 
For in Thy sight no living man 

Can e'er be justified. 
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Do Thou, Lord, from all my foes 

Preserve and set me free ; 
A safe retreat against their rage 

My soul implores from Thee. 

Thou art my God, Thy righteous wiU 

Instruct me to obey ; 
Let Thy good Spirit lead and keep 

My sold in Thy right way. 



PSALM 145. c. M. 

Thee I'll extol, my God and King, 
Thy endless praise proclaim : 

This tribute daily I wiU bring. 
And ever bless Thy Name. 

Thou, Lord, beyond compare art great 

And highly to be prais'd ; 
Thy Majesty, with boundless height, 

Above our knowledge rais'd. 

Renown'd for mighty acts. Thy fame 

To future time extends : 
From age to age Thy glorious Name 

Successively descends. 
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Whilst I Thy glory and renown, 
And wondrous works express, 

The world with me Thy might shall own, 
And Thy great pow'r coiSess. 



PSALM 145. c. M. 

The Lord is good ; fresh acts of grace 

His pity stUl supplies ; 
His anger move with slowest pace, 

His willing mercy flies. 

Thy love through earth extends its fame. 

To all Thy works exprest ; 
These show Thy praise, whilst Thy great Name 

Is by Thy servant blest. 

They, with the glorious prospect fir'd. 

Shall of Thy kingdom speak ; 
And Thy great pow'r, by all admir'd, 

Their lofty subject make. 

PSALM 146. c. M. 

The Lord who made both heav'n and earth 

And all that they contain. 
Will never quit His steadfast truth, 

Nor make His promise vain. 
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The poor, appress'd, firom all their wrongs 

Are eas'd by His decree ; 
He gives the hungry needM food, 

Ad sets ike pris'ners free. 

By Him the blind receive their sight, 

The weak and sick He rears ; 
With kind regard and tender love 

He for the right'ous cares. 

The God that does in Sion dwell, 

Is our eternal King : 
Fi^m age to age His reign endures; 

Let all His praises sing. 



PSALM 148. p. M. 

Ye boundless realms of joy. 
Exalt your Maker's fame, 
His praise your song employ 
Above the starry frame ; 
Your voices raise. 
Ye cherubim 
And seraphim. 
To sing His praise. 
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Thou moon, that rul'st the night, 
And sun, that guid'st the day ; 
Ye glittering stars of light, 
To Him your homage pay. 
His praise declare, 
Ye heavens above. 
And clouds that move 
In liquid air. 

Let them adore the Lord, 

And praise His holy Name, 
By whose Almighty word 
They all from nothing came. 
And all shall last 
From changes free ; 
His firm decree 
Stands ever fast. 



PSALM 148. p. M. 

Praise the Lord, ye hosts above ! 
Spirits perfected in love ; 
Sun and moon ! your voices raise. 
Sing, ye stars ! your Maker's praise. 
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Earth ! from all thy depths below, 
Ocean's hallelujahs flow; 
Lightning, vapour, wind, and storm, 
Hail and snow ! His will perform. 

Kings ! your Sovereign serve with awe ; 
Judges ! own His righteous law ; 
Princes ! worship Him with fear ; 
Bow the knee, all people here ! 

Let His truth by babes be told. 
And His wonders by the old ; 
Youths and maidens ! in your prime, 
Learn the lays of heaven betime. 



PSALM 149. p. M. 

Praise ye the Lord ; 

Prepare your glad voice 
His praise in the great 

Assembly to sing ; 
•Li our great Creator 

Let Israel rejoice ; 
And children of Sion 

Be glfifd in their King. 
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Let them His great Name 

Extol in the dance : 
With timbrel and harp 

His praises express ; 
Who always takes pleasure 

His saints to advance, 
And with His salvation 

The humble to bless. 



PSALM 150. L. M. 

Praise the Lord in that blest place, 
From whence His goodness lai^ely flows : 

Praise Him in heav'n, where He His face 
Inveil'd in perfect gloiy shows. 

Praise Him for all the mighty acts, 
Which He in our behalf hath done ; 

His kindness this return exacts, 

With which our praise should equal run. 

Let the shriU trumpets warlike voice 

Make rocks and hills His praise rebound : 

Praise Him with harp's melod'ous noise. 
And gentle psaltery's silver sound. 
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Let all that vital breath enjoy, 

The breath He does to them afford, 

In just returns of praise employ : 
Let every creature praise the Lord. 



GLORIA PATRI. 



COMMON MEASUBE. 



To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 
The God whom we adore, 

Be glory as it was, is now. 
And shall be evermore. 



LONG MEASUBE. 



To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 

The God whom heav'n and earth adore. 

Be glory, as it was of old. 

Is now, and shall be evermore. 
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SHOBT MEASUBE. 



To God the Father, Son, 

And Spirit, gloiy be; 
As 'twas, and is, and shall be so 

To all eternity. 



GLORIA PATRI. 



AS PSALM 149. 

By angels in heav'n 

Of ev'ry degree. 
And saints upon earth, 

AU praise be addressed, 
To God in Three Persons 

One God ever bless'd; 
As it has been, now is. 

And always shall be. 



SnDr of the VKftltnsf* 



HYMNS 



FOH THE 



fuiiuls d tjje Cjjttrrjr, 



AND OTHEB OCCASIONS. 



ADVENT. 



1, 

Welcome glad soimd ! the Saviour comes, 

The Saviour promised long I 
Let ev'ry heart prepare a theme, 

And ev'ry voice a song. 

He comes the prisoners to release. 

In Satan's bondage held ; 
The gates of brass before Him break, 

The iron fetters yield. 

He comes from thickest filins of vice 

To clear the mental ray ; 
And on the eye oppressed with night, 

To pour celestial day. 
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He comes the broken heart to bind, 
The bleeding soul to cure ; 

And with the riches of His grace, 
To bless the Church's poor. 

Our loud Hosannahs, Prince of Peace, 
Thiae Advent shall proclarm : 

And heavn's eternal aisles shall ring 
With Thy beloved Name. 



2. 

Lo ! He comes with clouds descending, 

Once for favor'd sinners slain ; 
Thousand, thousand Saints attending. 

Swell the triumph of His train; 
HaUeluia, Halleluia, HaUeluia, 

See the day of God appear ! 

Every eye shall now behold Him, 

Rob'd in glorious li^ajesty; 
They who set at naught and scom'd Him, 

Pierc'd and nadl'd fiim to the tree, 
Deeply mourning, deeply mourning, deeply 

Shall their great Messiah see. [mourning 



3. 
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Now redemption, long espected, 
See in solenm state appear : 

AU His saints by man rejected, 
Rise to meet Him in lie air. 

Halleluia, Halleluia, Halleluia, 
See the day of God appear. 



The Advent of our God, 

Our thoughts must now employ ; 
And we must meet Him on His road, 

With hymns of holy joy. 

The everlasting Son 

Incarnate we shall see ; 
He hath a servant's form put on, 

To make His people free. 

As Judge, in clouds of light 
He wiU come down again; 

And all His scattered saints unite. 
With Him in heav'n to reign. 



64 

Before that dreadful day 
May all our sins be gone ; 

May the old man be put away, 
And the new man put on. 

Ye servants of the Lord, 

Each in his office wait, 
Observant of His heavenly word. 

And watchftd at His gate ! 

Let all your lamps be bright. 
Steady the wav'ring jflame ; 

Gird up your loins as in His sight, 
For awful is His Namel . 

Oh ! happy servant he, 

In such attention found; 
He shall His Lord with rapture see. 

And be with honour crown'd ! 



4. 

The Lord shall come, the earth shall quake. 
The mountaiQs to their centre shake, 
And, withering from the vault of night, 
The stars shall pale their feeble light. 
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The Lord shall come, but not the same, 
As once in lowliness He came ; 
A silent Lamb before His foes, 
A weary Man, and full of woes. 

The Lord shall come, a dreadful form. 
With rainbow-wreath and robe of storm ; 
On cherubim, and wings of wind ; — 
Appointed Judge of all mankind ! 

Can this be He who wont to stray 
A pilgrim on the world's highway? 
Oppressed by pow'r, and mock'd by pride. 
The Nazarene — ^the crucified? 

While sinners in despair shall call. 
Rocks hide us ! — Mountains on us fall ! 
The righteous, rising from the tomb. 
Shall jojrful sing, the Lord is come. 



5. 

O Saviour, is Thy promise fled, 
Nor longer might Thy grace endure 

To heal the sick, and raise the dead. 
And preach Thy gospel to the poor? 

E 
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Come, Jesus, come ! return again ; 

With brighter beam Thy servants Uess, 
Who long to feel Thy perfect reign, 

And share Thy kingdom's happiness. 

Come, Jesus, come ; and, as of yore. 
The prophet went to clear Thy wajr, 

A harbinger Thy feet before, 
A dawning to Thy brighter day ; 

So now may grace with heavenly shower 
Our stony hearts for truth prepare ; 

Sow in our souls the seed of power. 
Then come and reap Thy harvest there. 



HosANNA to the living Lord ! 
Hosanna to th' incarnate word ! 
To Christ, Creator, Saviour, King, 
Let earth, let heaven hosanna sing. 

Saviour ! with protecting care 
Return to this Thy house of prayer : 
Assembled in Thy sacred Name, 
Where we Thy parting promise claim. 
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But, chiefest, in our cleansed breast 
Eternal ! bid Thy Sjmt rest ; 
And make our secret soul to be 
A temple pure, and worthy Thee ! 

So, in the last and dreadful day, 
When earth and heaven shall melt away, 
Thy flock, redeemed from sinful stain, 
Shall swell the sound of praise again. 



CHRISTMAS. 

7. 

While Shepherds watch'd their flocks by 
All seated on the ground, [night? 

The angel of the Lord came down, 
And glory shone around. 

" Fear not,'* said he (for mighty dread 
Hiad seized their troubled mind,) 

*^ Glad tidmgs of great joy I bring 
To you and aU mankind. 

E 2 
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" To you in David's town this day* 

Is bom of David's line, 
The Saviour who is Christ the Lord, 

And this shall be the sign. 

" The Heav'nly Babe you there shall find, 

To human view display'd, 
All meanly wrapt in swathing bands, 

And in a manger laid." 

Thus spake the seraph, and forthwith 

Appear'd a shining throng 
Of angels praising God, who thus 

Address'd their joyfiil song. 

" All glory be to God on high, 

And to the earth be peace. 
Good-will henceforth fiim heav'n to man 

Begm and never cease." 



8. 



Hark! the herald angeb sing — 
" Glory to the new-bom King ! 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild 
God and sinners reconcil'd." 

• Non — NotwithBtaadlng the erpreiBlcm »»ttilB day" ▼???? "^•i' "TS 
fliEt the Hymn is Inappropriate after Christmaaday. it to to be bomefai mind 
^ the Featlvala continae fob bioht datb. Thna the " proper prefiace** for 
^!w^ Eaater, Ac , in the Commimion Service, is to he aald " upon Chriat- 
iSsto^d aerii daVa after." The term "day" therefore may he properly 
need &ikag the whole of that period. 
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Joyful all ye nations rise ; 
Join the triumph of the skies ; 
With th' angelic host proclaim, — 
" Christ is bom in BetMdiiem." 

Hark I the herald angels sing, — 
Glory to the new-bom Kiug ! 

Christ ! by highest heav'n ador'd ; 
Christ I the everlasting Lord, 
Late in time behold him come, 
Offspring of a Virgin's womb ; 
Veil'd in flesh the Godhead He ; 
Hail th' Incarnate Deity ! 
Fleas'd as man with man appear, 
Jesus our Lnmanuel here. 

Hark ! the herald, &c. 

Hail ! the heav'n-bom Prince of peace, 
Hail ! the Sun of Righteousness ! 
Light and life to aU Se brings, 
Ris'n with healing on His wings ; 
Mild He lays His glory by, 
Bom that man no more may die — 
Bom to raise the sons of earth — 
Bom to give them second birth. 

Hark ! the herald, &c. 
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9. 



Bright and jo)^ul is the morn, 
For to us a Child is bom ; 
From the highest realms of heaven 
Unto us a Son is given. 

On His shoulder He shall bear 
Power and Majesty, and wear 
On His vesture and His thigh 
Names most awful, names most high. 

Wonderful in counsel He, 

The incarnate Deity ; 

Sire of ages ne'er to cease, 

King of kings and Prince of peace. 

Come and worship at His feet, 
Yield to Christ the homage meet. 
From His manger to His throne. 
Homage due to God alone. 



CIRCUMCISION AND NEW YEAR. 

10. 

What trains of solemn thought attend 
Another New Year's Day ! 

How nearly we approach our end, 
And aU things pass away ! 
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But, Lord ! of Thee those thoughts partake- 
How Thee Thy servants saw 

Numbered with sinners for our sake, 
Obedient to the law ! 

For Thou wast circumcised to-day \ 

Thus soon Thy work began ; 
Ordain'd to suffer and obey, 

Redeeming feUen man. 

LoBD ! by the New Year's solemn voice, 

quicken us from sleep, 
That we may make Thy ways our choice, 

And Thy commandments keep. 

And may we purpose as we hear 

How soon Thou barest pain. 
Self to subdue, the cross to bear, 

And follow in Thy train ! 



EPIPHANY. 

u. 

The race that long in darkness walk'd 
Have seen a glorious light ; 

The people dwell in day, who dwelt 
In death's surrounding night. 
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To hail Thy rise, Thou better Sun, 
The gathering nations come, 

Joyous Bs when the reapers bear 
The harvest treasures home. 

For unto us a Child is bom; 

To us a Son is given; 
Him shall the tribes of earth obey, 

Him all the hosts of heaven. 

His Name shall be the Prince of peace, 

For evermore adored. 
The Wonderful, the Counsellor. 

The great and mighty Lord. 



12. 

Now Jesus lifts His prayer on high. 
Emerging from the stream ; 

And lo ! descending from the sky 
The Spirit's radiant beam. 

Swift moving, like a beauteous dove. 

It rests on Him alone ! 
" This," saith the voice of God above, 

" Is my beloved Son." 
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So, those on whom has once been pour'd 

The bright baptismal wave, 
They too are children of the Lord, 

Tney too may ask and have.. 

Their's is the blessed purity, 

And meekness of the dove. 
To them the Holy Ghost is nigh, 

To fin their souls with love. 



13. 



Sons of men, behold from far I 
Hail the long expected star ! 
Star of truth that gilds the night, 
Kindling darkness into light ! 

Nations all, remote and near. 
Haste, to see your God appear ! 
Haste, for Him your hearts prepare, 
Meet Him manifested there. 

There behold the day spring rise ! 
Pouring light on mortal eyes, 
See it chase the shades away. 
Shining to the perfect day. 
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Sing, ye morning stars again 
God descends on earth to reign ; 
Praise and blessing ne'er to cease, 
Hail the reign of truth and peace. 



AFTER THE EPIPHANY. 

14. 

Hail to the Lord's Anointed, 

Great David's greater Son ! 
Hail, in the time appoiated. 

His reign on earth begun! 
He comes to break oppression, 

To set the captive free ; 
To take away transgression. 

And rule in equity. 

He fihall come down like showers 

Upon the fruitfijl earth; 
And love, joy, hope, like flowers, 

Spring in His path to birth : 
Before Him, on tiie mountains. 

Shall peace, the herald go ; 
And righteousness in fountains. 

From hiU to valley flow. 
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Kings shall fall down before Him, 

And gold and incense bring ; 
All nations shall adore Him, 

His praise all people sing ; 
For He shall have dominion 

O'er river, sea, and shore. 
Far as the eagle's pinion 

Or dove's fight wing can soar. 

For Him shall prayer miceasing, 

And daily vows asqend ; 
His kingdom still increasing — 

A kingdom without end : 
The mountain dews shall nourish 

A seed in weakness sown, 
Whose fruit shall spread and flourish. 

And shake like Lebanon. 

O'er every foe victorious, 

He on His throne shall rest ; 
From age to age more glorious, 

AU-blessing and all-bless'd : 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove; 
His Name shall stand for ever — 

That Name to us is Love. 
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15. 

Globt be to God on high, 
God, whose glory fills me sky; 
Peace on earth, and man forgiven, 
Man, the well-beloved of heaven. 

Hail, by all Thy works adored ! 
Hail, the everlasting Lord ! 
All Thy glories we confess. 
Infinite and numberless. 

Holy Spirit, Thee we own ; 
Thee, Christ, the only Son ! 
Lamb of God, for sinners slain. 
Saviour of ofiending men. 

Praise the Name of God Most High, 
Praise Him, all below the sky; 
Praise Him, all ye heaVnly host, 
Father, Son and Holy Ghost. 



16. 

Pbaiss the Lord ! ye heavens, adore Him, 
Praise Him, angels, in the height ; 

Sun, and moon, rejoice before Him, 
Praise Him, all ye stars and light. 
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Praise the Lord ! for He hath spoken, 
Worlds His mighty voice obey'd ; 

Laws which never shall be broken 
For their guidance hath He made. 

Praise the Lord ! for He is glorious ; 

Never shall His promise fail : 
God hath made His saints victorious, 

Sin and death shall not prevail. 

Praise the God of our salvation ; 

Hosts on High His power proclaim ; 
Heaven and earth and all creation 

Laud and magnify ffis Name. 



17. 



Praise, my soul, the King of heaven ; 

To His feet thy tribute bring ; 
Ransom'd, heal'd, restored, forgiven, 

Who like thee His praise shall sing? 
Praise Him! Praise Himi 

Praise the everlasting King ! 
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Praiae Him fbr His grace and favour 

To our fathers in distress ; 
Praise Him still the same for ever, 

Slow to ohide, and swift to bless : 
Praise Him ! Praise Him ! 

Glorious in His faitMulness ! 

Angels, help us to adore Him, 
Ye behold Him face to &ce ; 

Sun and moon, bow down before Him, 
Dwellers all in time and space : 
Praise Him ! Praise Him ! 
Praise with us the God of grace ! 



LENT. 

18, 

Father of mercies, hear ! 

Thy pardon we implore. 
While daily through this solemn time, 

Our pray'rs, our tears we pour. 

Oh, may our outward Fast 

Have such effect within, 
That we may rescue ev'ry sense 

From ev'ry stain of sin. 
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Searcher of hearts, to Thee 
Our helplessness is known, 

Oh, then, to all who seek Thy face, 
Be Thy foigiveness shewn. 



19. 

Thou gracious Author of our days, 

0, may Thine ears be bent 
Unto the moumfdl prayer we raise, 

In this our fast of Lent. 

Thou, the heart-searching God must know 

How vile and weak we be. 
But, Lord, do Thou Thy mercy show. 

And draw us back to Thee. 

Great is our sin, and great our shame. 

But, oh, do Thou forgive ; 
Help, for the glory of Thy Name, 

And let poor sinners live. 

Blest Three in One, with grief sincere 

To Thee we humbly pray. 
That finiits of mercy may appear 

To bless the festing day. 
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20. 



O Thou, from whom all goodness flows, 

I lift my heart to Thee; 
In all my conflicts, sorrows, woes, 

LoED, remember me I 

When on my aching, burden'd heart, 

My sins lie heavily. 
Thy pardon grant. Thy peace impart ; 

In love remember me I 

When trials sore obstruct my way. 

And ills I camiot flee, 
let my strength be as my day. 

For good remember me ! 

When worn with pain, disease, and grief, 

This feeble body see ; 
Give patience, rest, and kind relief. 

Hear, and remember me f 

If on my face, for Thy dear Name, 

Shame anij reproaches be. 
All hail reproach, and welcome shame, 

If Thou remember me ! 
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When in the solemn hour of death 

I wait Thy just decree, 
Be this the prayer of my last breath- 

Lord ! remember me I 



2L 

FOR a closer walk with God, 
A calm and heavenly frame ; 

A light to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb ! 

What peaceful hours I once enjoy'd ! 

How dear their memory still ! 
But they have left an aching void 

The world can never fill. 

Eetum, holy Dove ! return. 
Sweet messenger of rest ! 

1 hate the sins that made Thee mourn, 

And drove Thee from my breast. 

The dearest idol I have known, 

Whatever that idol be. 
Help me to tear it from Thy throne, 

And worship only Thee. 
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So shall my walk be close with GrOD^ 
Calm and serene my frame ; 

So jpurier light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 



22. 

When rising from the bed of death, 
O'erwhelm'd with grief and fear, 

I see my Maker face to fiwe, 
how shdl I appear! 

If yet, while pardon may be found, 

And mercy may be sought. 
My heart with inward terror shrinks, 

And trembles at the thought. 

When Thou, Lord ! rfwdt stand disclosed 
In majesty severe, 

how shall I appear ! 

But Thou hast told the troubled soul 

That doth his sins lament, 
Of Him who suffer'd unto death, 

His suff rings to prevent. 
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Then why, my aoul, shouldst thou despair, 

Full pardon to procure, 
Since Christ, the Lord of Glory, died, 

To make that pardon sure? 



23. 

FOR a heart to praise my God; 

A heart from guilt set free ; 
A heart that's sprinkled with the Blood 

So freely shea for me. 

A humble, lowly, contrite heart, 

Believing, true, and clean. 
Which neither life nor death can part 

From Him who dwells within. 

A heart in every thought renew'd, 
And fiU'd with love divine ; 

Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 
A copy. Lord, of Thme. 

Thy nature, gracious Lord ! impart ; 

Come quickly from above ; 
Write Thy new Name upon my heart, 

Thy new, best Name of Love. 
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24. 

Mine eyes and my desire 

Are ever to the Lord ; 
I love to plead His promises, 

And rest upon His word. 

When shall the sovereign grace 

Of my forgiving God, 
Restore me from those dangerous ways 
. My wandering feet have trod? / 

keep my soul from death, 
Nor put my hope to shame ; 

For I have placed my only trust 
In my Redeemer's Name. 

With humble faith I wait 

To see Thy face again ; 
Of Israel it shall ne'er be said. 

He sought the Lord in vain. 



25. 

Lord, when we bend before Thy throne, 

And our confessions pour, 
Teach us to feel the sins we own. 

And hate what we deplore : 
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Our broken spirits pitying see 

True penitence impart ; 
Then let a kindling glance from Thee 

Beam hope upon the heart. 

When we disclose our wants in prayer, 

May we our wills resign, 
And not a thought our bosom share 

That is not wholly Thine ; 

May fidth each weak petition fill, 

And waft it to the skies ; 
And teach our hearts 'tis goodness still 

That grants it, or denies. 



26, 

When cares of life around me press. 
And worldly thoughts invade. 

Thou, Lord, wilt succour my distress. 
And grant Thy Spirit's aid. 

When sin, the world, and Satan try 

To snare and fetter me, 
Thou wilt Thy heavenly grace supply. 

And set Thy servant free. 
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Guarded by Thee, my dying day 
Shall need no li^lp beside ; 

Thy rod and staff shall be my stay, 
Thy light shall be my guide. 



27. 

Lord ! turn not Thy face away 
From him that lies prostrate, 

Lamenting sore his sinfiil life, 
Before Thy mercy gate ; 

Which Thou dost open wide to those 
That do lament their sin : 

shut it not against me, Lord, 
But let me enter in. 

Call me not to a strict account 

How I have lived here, 
For then I know right well, Lord, 

Most vile I shall appear. 

So come I to the throne of grace, 
Where mercy doth abound, 

Desiring mercy for my sin, 
To heal my deadly wound. 
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Mercy, good Lord, mercy I ask, 
Tlus is the total sum ; 

For mercy, Lord, is all my suit, 
Oh, let Thy mercy come. 



28. 

Give to our God immortal praise ; 
Mercy and truth are aU His ways : 
Wonders of grace to God belong ; 
Repeat His mercies in your song. 

He built the earth. He spread the sky, 
And spread the starry lights on high : 
Wonders of grace to God belong; 
Repeat His mercies in your song. 

He sent His Son with power to save 
From guilt, and darkness, and the grave ; 
Wonders of grace to God belong ; 
Repeat His mercies in your song. 

Through this vain world He guides our feet, 
And leads us to His heavenly seat : 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat Hie mercies in your song. 
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29. 

HELP US, Loixl ; each hour of need 

Thy heavenly succour give : 
Help us in thought, and word, and deed. 

Each hour on earth we live ! 

O help us when our spirits bleed 

With contrite anguish sore ; 
And whei\ our hearts are cold and dead, 

help us, Lord, the more ! 

help us, through the prayer of faith 

More firmly to believe ; 
For still the more the servant hath, 

The more shall he receive. 

help us, Jesus, from on high ; 

We know no help but Thee ! 
help us so to live and die 

As Thine in heaven to be ! 



GOOD FRIDAY. 

30. 

When I survey the wondrous Cross 
On which the Prince of Glory died, 

My richest gain I turn to loss. 

And pour contempt on all my pride. 
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Forbid it, Lord ! that I should boast, 
Save in the Cross of Christ my God ! 

I know no other hope or trust 
Than the atoning of His blood ! - 

See from His head, His hands. His feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingling down; 

Did e'er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 

Were the whole reahn of nature mine, 
That were an offering far too small : 

Love so amazing, so divine. 

Demands my life, my soul, my all ! 



EASTER. 

31. 

Jesus Christ is ris'n to-day ; Hallelujah I 
Our triimiphaut holy day, . . . 

Who did once upon the Cross, . . . 
Suffer to redeem our loss. . . . 

Hymns of praise then let us sing. Hallelujah ! 
Unto Christ our Heavenly King, . . . 
Who ^ndur'd the Cross and grave . . . 
Sinners to redeem and save. . . . 
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But tbe pains which He endured Hallelujah ! 
Our salvation have procured ; ... 

Now He reigns etenial King, . . 

Where the angels ever sing. . . . 



32. 

Since Christ out Passover is slsun 

A sacrifice for all, 
Let all with thankful hearts agree 

To keep the festival. 

Not with the leaven as of old, 

Of sin and malice fed, 
But with unfeign'd sincerity. 

And truth's unleaven'd bread. 

Christ being raised by pow'r divine, 
And rescu'd firom the grave. 

Shall die no more, death shall o'er him 
No more dominion have. 

For that He died, 'twas for our sins 
He once vouchsafed to die. 

But that He lives, He lives to God, 
To all eternity- 
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So count yourselves as dead to sin, 

But graciously restored, 
And made henceforth alive to Grod, 

Through Jesus Christ our Lord. 



33. 

Blow ye the trumpet, blow ; 

The gladly solemn sound 
Let all the nations know, 

To earth's remotest bound ; 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Eetum, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

Jesus, our great High Priest, 
Has full atonement made ; 

Ye weary spirits, rest ; 

Ye mournful souls, be glad : 

The year of jubilee is come; 

Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home. 

Extol the Lamb of Grod, 

The all-atoning Lamb ; 
Redemption by His blood 

Through all the world proclaim. 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ranftom'd sinners, home. 
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Ye who have sold for nought 

Your heritage above, 
Receive it back unbought, 

The gift of Jesus' love : 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home. 



34. 

He is risen, He is risen ! 

Tell it with a joyful voice. 
He has burst His three days' prison. 
Let the whole wide earth rejoice : 
Death is conquer'd, man is free, 
Christ has won the victory. 

Come, ye sad and fearful-hearted. 

With glad smile and radiant brow 
Lent's long shadows have departed, 
AU His woes are over now ; 
And the passion that He bore, 
Sin and pain, can vex no more. 

Come, with high and holy hymning, 
Chant our Lord's triumphant lay ; 
Not one darksome cloud is dimming 
Yonder glorious morning ray. 
Breaking o'er the purple East ; 
Brighter far our Easter feast. 
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He is risen, He is risen ! 

He has oped the eternal gate ; 
We are free from sin's dark prison, 
Risen to a holier state ; 
And a brighter Easter beam 
On our longing eyes shall stream. 



AFTER EASTER. 

35. 

When Christ, victorious from the grave. 

Ascended up on high, 
He gave to all His $aints a pledge 

That they should never ^e. 

Though for a time they sleep in dust, 

Eaxjh resting in his bed. 
Soon the archangel's trump shall sound. 

And call them from the dead. 

Help us, then Lord ! to live to Thee, 
Our Prophet, Priest, and King, 

To finish here our course with joy. 
And thus in death to sing— 

" We know that our Redeemer lives. 
Who bought us with His blood ; 

We know that we shall live with Him^ 
And in our flesh see God." 
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36. 

Songs of praise the angels sang, 
Heaven with hallelujahs rang, 
When Jehovah's work begun, 
When He spake, and it was done. 
Songs of praise awoke the mom 
When the Prince of peace was bom ; 
Songs of praise arose when He 
Captive led captivity. 

Heaven and earth must pass awiay ; 
Songs of praise shall crown that day : 
God will make new heavens and earth ; 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 
And shall man alone be dumb. 
Till that glorious kingdom come? 
No ! the Church delights to raise 
Psahns, and hymns, and songs of praise. 



ASCENSION. 

37. 

God is gone up with shouts of joy. 
With trumpet's cheerful soimd; 

And be the Lord exalted high, 
With songs of glorj^ crowu'd. 
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Let the whole Church His praises sing, 

Sing praises to our God ; 
Sing praises to our heav'nly King, 

And spread His fame abroad. 

Now seated on His heav'nly throne 
The Lord triumphant reigns ; 

He rules the Church He calls His own^ 
Throughout the world's domains. 

Let heav'n and earth confess His sway ; 

Exalted be the Lord ! 
For Jesus Christ ascends to-day,* 

By the whole Church ador'd. 



38. 



The eternal gates lift up their heads, 
The doors are open'd wide, 

The King of glory is gone up 
Unto His Father's side. 

Thou art gone in before us, Lord, 
Thou hast prepared a place. 

That we may be where now Thou art, 
And look upon Thy face. 

* See Note, page 68. 
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And ever on our earthly path 

A gleam of glory lies, 
A light still breaks behind the cloud 

That veils Thee from our eyes. 

Lift up our hearts, Kft up our minds, 

And let Thy grace be given. 
That while we linger yet i)elow 

Our treasure be in heaven. 

That, where Thou art at God's right hand. 

Our hope, our love may be : 
Dwell in us now, that we may dwell 

For evermore in Thee. 



39. 

Hail ! the day that sees Him rise, Hallelujah ! 
Glorious to His native skies ! ... 

Christ, awhile to mortals given, , . . 
Enters now the highest heaven. . . . 

There the glorious triumph waits- Hallelujah! 
Lift your heads, eternal gates ! ... 
Christ has vanquished death and sin, . . . 
Take the King of .glory in. ... 
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Lo ! the heaven its Lord receives ! Hallelujah ! 
Yet He loves the earth He leaves ; . . . 
Though returning to His throne, . . . 
StiU He calls mankind His own. . . . 



40. 



Thou art gone up on high, 

To mansions in the skies ; 
And round Thy throne unceasingly 

The songs of praise arise. 
But we are lingering here, 

With sin and care oppressed ; 
Lord, send Thy promised Comforter, 

And lead us to our rest. 

Thou art gone up on high, 

But Thou didst first come down, 
Through earth's most bitter misery, 

To pass unto Thy crown ; 
And girt with griefs and fears 

Our onward course must be ; 
But only let that path of tears 

Lead us, at last, to Thee. 



J 
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Thou art gone up on high ; 

But Thou shalt come again, 
With all the bright ones of the sky 

Attendant in Thy train. 
Oh ! by Thy saving power, ' 

So make us live and die. 
That we may stand in that dread hour 

At Thy right hand on high, 



WHITSUNTIDE. 

(And other Occasions ) 

41. 

Comb, Holy Ghost, eternal God, 

Proceeding from above, 
Both from the father and the Son, 

The God of peace and love. 

Visit our minds, into our hearts 

Thy heav'nly grace inspire, 
That truth and godliness we may 

Pursue with fiill desire. 

Of strife and all dissension, 
Dissolve, Lord, the bands, 

Knit fast men's hearts in peace and love, 
Throughout all Christian lands. 
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Thou art the Fountain and the Spring 

Of joy celestial, 
The fire so bright, the love so sweet, 

The unction spiritual. 

Thou in Thy gifts art manifold, 
By them the Church doth stand ; 

In faithful hearts Thou writ'st Thy law, 
The finger of God's J^d. 

Holy Ghost, into our minds 
Send down Thy heay'nly light. 

Kindle our hearts with fervent zeal, 
To serve God day and night. 

And may we all in perfect faith 

Ever acknowledge Thee, 
The Spirit, Father, and the Son, 

One God, in persons three. 



42. 



Spirit of mercy,, truth, and love, 
O shed Thine influence from above ! 
And still from age to age convey 
The blessings of this festal day. 
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Unfailing Comfort ! Heav'nly Guide ! 
Still o'er Thy favor'd church preside, 
Let ev'ry heart Thy blessmg prove, 
Spirit of mercy, truth, and love. 

Thus join'd in feUowship below, 
Diffrmg in gifts, in spirit one. 
How blest the union we shall know, 
When all shall meet around Thy throne. 



43. 

Creator, Spirit ! by whose aid 
The world's foundations first were laid, 
Come, visit ev'ry humble mind. 
And pour Thy joy on all mankind : 
From sin and sorrow set us free. 
And make us temples meet for Thee. 

Thrice holy Fount ! thrice holy Fire ! 
Our hearts with heavenly love inspire : 
Our frailty help, our vice control. 
And calm the passions of the soul : 
Come, and Thy sacred unction bring, 
To sanctify us while we sing. 
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Immortal honor, endless fame 

Attend the Almighty Father's Name ; 

Let God the Son be glorified, 

Who for the world's redemption died ; 

And equal adoration be, 

blessed Comforter, to Thee. 



Gracious Spirit, Love divine ! 
Let Thy light around us shine ; 
, All our gmltv fears remove, 
FiU us with Thy peace and love. 

Pardon to the contrite give ; 
Bid the wounded sinner live ; 
Lead us to the Lamb of God ; 
Wash us in His precious blood. 

Earnest Thou of heavenly rest. 
Comfort every troubled breast ; 
Life, and joy, and peace impart. 
Sanctifying ^very heart. 

Guardian Spirit, lest we stray, 
Keep us in the heavenly way ; 
Bring us to Thy courts above. 
Realms of light and endless love. 
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TRINITY SUNDAY. 

45. 

Father of heav'n I whose love profound 
A ransom for our souls hath found, 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend, 
To us Thy pard'ning love extend. 

Almighty Son ! Incarnate word, 
Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lord, 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend, 
To us Thy saving grace extend. 

Eternal Spirit, by whose breath 
The soul is rais'd from sin and deatli. 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend, 
To us Thy quick'ning pow'r extend. 

• 

Jehovah! Father, Spirit, Son! 
Mysterious Godhead ! Three in One ! 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend, 
Grace, pardon, life to us extend. 



46. 

Lead us ! Heavenly Father, lead us 
O'er the world's tempestuous sea ; 

Guide us^ guard us, keep us, feed us, 
For we have no help but Thee ; 

Yet possessing every blessing, 
If our God our Father be. 
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Saviour, breathe forgiveness o'er us, 
All our weakness Thou dost know ; 

Thou didst tread this earth before us, 
Thou didst feel its keenest woe ; 

Lone and dreary, faint and weary, 
Through the desert Thou didst go. 

Spirit of our God descending, 

FiU our hearts with heavenly joy ; 

Love with every feeling blending. 
Pleasures that can never cloy. 

Thua, provided, pardan'd, guided, 
Nothing can our peace destroy. 



47. 

Gob of life, whose power benign 
Doth o'er the world in mercy shine, 
Accept our praise, for we are Thine. 

Father, uncreated Lord, 
Be Thou in every land adored ; 
Be Thou by aU with faith implored. 

Son of God, for sinners slain. 

We bless Thee, Lord, whose dying imn 

For us did endless Ufe regain. 
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Holy Ghost, idiose guardian care 
Doth us for heavenly joys prepare, 
May we in Thy conununioli share. 

holy, blessed Trinity, 

With feith we sinners bow to Thee ; 

In us, God, exalted be. 



AFTER TRINITY SUNDAY. 

48. 

Stand up, and bless the Lord, 

Ye people of His choice ; 
Stand up, and bless the Lord your €k)d, 

With heart, and soul, and voice. 

Though high above all praise, 

Above all blessing high. 
Who would not fear His holy Name, 

And laud, and magnify? 

Oh ! for the living flame. 
From His own altar brought. 

To touch our lips, our minds inspire, 
And wing to heaven our thought ! 
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God is our strength and song, 

And His salvation ours; 
Then be His love in Christ prochum'd, 

With all our ransom'd powers. 

Stand up, and bless the Lord ; 

The Lord your God adore : 
Stand up, ani bless His glorious Name, 

Henceforth, for evermore. 



49. 

Oh ! where shall rest be found, 

Rest for the weary soul ? 
'Twere vain the ocean's depths to sound, 

Or pierce to either pole. 

The world can never give 
The bliss for which we sigh ; 

'Tis not the whole of life to live, 
Nor all of death to die. 

Beyond this vale of tears 

There is a life above, 
Unmeasured by the flight of years, 

And all that life is love. 
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There is a death, whose pang 
Outlasts the fleeting breath ; 

what eternal horrors hang 
Around " the second death !" 

Lord God of truth and grace, 
Teach us that death to shun. 

Lest we be banish'd from Thy face. 
And evermore undone. 



50. 

Thou art the Way, — ^to Thee alone 
From sin and death we flee ; 

And he who would the Father seek. 
Must seek Him, Lord, by Thee. 

Thou art the Truth, — Thy word alone 

True wisdom can impart; 
Thou only can'st inform the nodnd, 

And purify the heart. 

Thou art the Life,— the rending tomb 
Proclaims Thy conquering arm ; 

And those who put their trust in Thee 
Nor death nor hell shall harm. 
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Thou art the Way, the Truth the Life; 

Grant us that way to know, 
That truth to keep, that life to win 

Whose joys eternal flow. 
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Put thou thy trust in God, 

In duty's path go on ; 
Walk in His strength in faith and hope, 

So shall thy work be done, 

Comnut thy ways to Him, 

Thy works into His hands. 
And rest on His unchanging word, 

Who heaven and earth commands. 

Though years on years roll on, 

His covenant shaU endure ; 
Though clouds and darkness hide His path, 

The promised grace is sure. 

Through waves, and clouds, and storms 

His power will clear thy way : 
Wait thou His time — the darkest night 

Shall end in brightest day. 
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CONFIRMATION. 

How blest the rite that seals our vows 
To God, who merits all our love ! 

We'll praise Him in His sacred house, 
And gladly to His altar move. 

The cross that mark'd the infant brow, 
May it a faithful emblem prove ! 

Oh, may we learn our God to know. 
And walk as children of His love ! 

* 

And heav'n that hears the solemn vow, 
That vow renew'd shall daily hear. 

Till call'd to leave this world below, 
We bless in death a bond so dear. 



53. 

Soldiers of Christ ! arise, 

And put your armour on, 
. Strong in the strength which God supplies, 

Through His eternal Son. 

Strong in the Lord of Hosts, 

And in His mighty power. 
Who in the strength of Jesus trusts 

Is more than conqueror. 
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Stand, then, in His great might, 
With all His strength endued ; 

And take, to arm you for the fight, 
The panoply of God : 

That having all things done, 

And all your conflicts past. 
Ye may overcome, through Christ alone, 

And stand complete at last. 



HOLY COMMUNION. 

54. 

Lord, when before Thy throne we meet, 

Thy goodness to adore. 
From heaven th' eternal mercy seat. 

On us Thy blessing pour ; 
And make our inmost souls to be 
An habitation meet for Thee. 

The body for our ransom given, 

The blood in mercy shed ! 
With this immortal food from heaven. 

Lord, let our souls be fed ; 
And as we round Thy table kneel. 
Help us Thy quick'ning grace to feel. 
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Be thou, Holy Spirit, nigh! 

Accept the humble prayer, 
The contrite soul's repentant sigh, 

The sinner's heartfelt tear; 
And let our adoration rise 

As fragrant incense to the skies. 



55. 

Bread of the worid, in mercy broken. 
Wine of the soul, in mercy shed, 

By whom the words of life were spoken. 
And in whose death our sins are dTead;^ 

Look on the heart by sorrow broken, 
Look on the tears by sinners shed, 

And be Thy feast to us the token 
That by Thy grace our souls are fed. 



56. 

Lamb of God, whose dying love 
Thus Thy saints recall to mind, 

Hear us, bless us from above ; 
Let us all Thy mercy find. 
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Let Thy blood, to us appKed, 
Eve^ sinner's pardon seal; 

All in Thee be justified, 

Every soul Thy comfort feel. 

By Thine agony of pain, 

By Thy precious blood, we pray. 
Cleanse our hearts from every stain; 

Take our load of guilt away. 

Burst our bonds and set us free ; 

Bid our fear and sorrow cease ; 
remember Calvary ! 

Saviour ! bid us go in peace. 



57. 

My God I and is Thy table spread, 
And doth Thy cup with love overflow ! 

Hither be all Thy children led, 

And let them all Thy sweetness know. 

Hail, sacred feast, which Jesus makes, 
Eich banquet of His flesh and blood ! 

Thrice happy he who here partakes 
That sacred stream, that heav'nly food. 



112 



Let crowds approach with hearts prepar'd. 
With hearts inflam'd let all attend — 

Nor when we leave our Father^s board 
May love grow cold, or profit end. 

Cherish Thy longing guest, Lord, 
That every Christian grace may live. 

And to Thy Church that aid afford, 
A Saviour's blood alone can give ! 



58. 

O God, unseen, yet ever near. 
Thy presence may we feel. 

And thus inspired with holy love. 
Before Thme altar kneel. 

We come obedient to Thy word, 
To feast on heavenly food ; 

Our meat the body of the Lord, 
Our drink BBs precious blood. 

Let rich and poor Thy word obey, 
(For all alike are Thine,) 

And go rejoicing on their way, 
Renew'd with strength divine. 
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SAINTS' DAYS. 

58. 

What more befits the Church's name 
Than to uphold the saintly fame 
Of those, who in the Saviour's might 
Fought, for His sake, the Christian fight ? 

Taught by the Church, be our's, God, 
To tread the path Thy servants trod ; 
Ourselves with Thine elect acquaint. 
And love the Master in the saint. 

All blessing, honor, glory, pow'r. 
To Thee, Lord, whom Thy saints adore; 
Who heav'n prefer'd to earthly gains. 
And bore their Saviour's cross and pains. 



59. 

Lord, who didst bless Thy chosen band. 
And forth commission'd send. 

To spread Thy Name from land to land : 
To Thee our hjmns ascend. 

The princes of Thy Church were they, 

Chiefs unsubd/d in fight, 
Soldiers on earth, of heaven's array, 

The world's unerring light. 

H 
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Theirs the Artn faith of holy birth, 

The hope that looks above, 
And, trampling on the powers of earthy 

Theirs was the Saviour's love. 

In them the Heav'ns exulting own 
The Father's might reveal'd ; 

Thy triumph gain'd, begotten Son, 
Thy Spirit's influence seal'd. 



60. 



Oft in peril, oft in woe, 
Onward, Christians, onward go ! 
Fight the fight, maintain the strife, 
Strengthen'd with the Bread of life. 

Onward, Christians, onward go. 
Join the battle, face the foe ; 
Fight, nor think the struggle long, 
Soon shall vict'ry wake your song. 

Let not sorrow dim your eye. 
Soon shall ev'ry tear be dry ; 
Let not fears your course mipede, 
Great your strength, if great your need. 
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Onward, then, in battle move, 
More than conq'rora ye shall prove ; 
Struggling hara with many a foe, 
Onward, Christians, onward go. 
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The Son of God goes forth to war, 

A kingly crown to gain ; 
His blood-red banner streams afar : 

Who follows in His train? 

Who best can drink His cup of woe, 

Triumphant over pain; 
Who patient bears His cross below. 

He follows in His train. 

The martyr first, whose eagle eye 
Could pierce beyond the grave ; 

Who saw his Master in the sky, 
And call'd on Him to save. 

Like Him, with pardon on Hia tongue, 

In midst of mortal pain, 
Hepray'd for them that did the wrong 

Who follows in His train ? 

h2 
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A glorious bandf the choaen few, 

On whom the Sjarit came ; 
Twelve Tatiaot s^nts, their hope they knew. 

And mock'd the cross and ^une. 

They climb'd the steep ascent of heaven 

Through peril, toil, and p^ : 
Oh God ! to us may grace be ^ven 

To follow in thdr train. 



O LoBD ! in all our trials here, 

Whate'er those trials be, 
Help us without one doubt or fear 

To cast our care on Thee; 

To look firom earth to yon bright sky. 
And there by faith behold 

The glories hicf tram mortal eye, 
To mortal ear untold ! 

And if contempt, reproach, or loss 
or Thy Name, 
iumph in the cross, 
the shame. 



117 



63. 

Thee we adore, eternal Lord ! 
We praise Thy Name with one accord ; 
Thy saints^ who here Thy goodness see, 
Through all the world do worship Thee. 

To Thee aloud all angels cry, 

And ceaseless raise their songs on high, 

Both Cherubin and Seraphin, 

The heavens, and all the powers therein. 

The apostles join the glorious throng ; 
The prophets swell th' immortal song ; 
The martyrs' noble army raise 
Eternal anthems to Thy praise. 

Thee, holy, holy, holy King ! 
Thee, Lord, of Sabaoth, they siag: 
Thus earth below, and heaven above. 
Resound Thy glory and Thy love. 



THE ANNUNCIATION OF THE BLESSED 
64. VIRGIN MABY. 

Thou, to whose all-seeing eye 
Earth's mysteries are clear, — 

Who, bright as noonday, can'st descry 
What we deem darkest here, — 
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Make us in lowly faith rejoice, 

With her, who on this day 
First heard the angel's wondrous voice, 

And heard, but to obey ! 

For though on duty's narrow path 

Dark clouds awhile may rest. 
One light the weary spirit hath. 

To know, Thy way is best ! 
And say, " Whate'er betide, yet still 

Behold Thy servant. Lord ! 
Be it to me, through good and ill, 

According to Thy word!" 



EIMBER DAYS. 

65. 

How beauteous are their feet 
Who stand on Zion's hiU, 

Who bring salvation on their tongues, 
And words of peace reveal ! 

How happy are our ears 
That hear the joyful sound. 

Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And sought, but never found ! 
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How blessed are our eyes, 
That see this heaVnly light ! 

Prophets and kingg desir'd it long, 
But died without the sight. 

The Lord makes bare His ann 
Through all the earth abroad ; 

Let eveiy nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God. 



MISSIONS. 

66. 

From Greenland's icy mountains, 

From India's coral strand, 
Where AfHc's sunny fountains 

Roll down their golden sand ; 
From many an ancient river, 

From many a palmy plain, 
They call us to deliver 

Their land jfrom error's chain ! 

What though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle. 
Though every prospect pleases, 

And only man is vile ; 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of God are strown ; 
The heathen, in his blindness. 

Bows doAvn to wood and stone ! 
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Can we, whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on high^ 
Can we, to men benighted 

The lamp of life deny? 
Salvation! oh! salvation! 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
TiU each remotest nation 

Has learned Messiah's Name I 

Waft, waft, ye winds, His'^story, 

And you, ye waters, roU, 
Till like a sea of glory. 

It spreads from pole to pole ; 
Tin o'er our ransom'd nature 

The Lamb for sinners slain. 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign I 



SCHOOLS.* 

67. 

Hear, Lord, the song of praise and pray'r, 
In heav'n Thy dwelling place ; 

From infants made the public care. 
And taught to seek Thy face. 

Written by tiie Poet Cowper, for the use of East Derdiam Schools. 
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Thanks for Thy word, and for Thy day ; 

And grant us, we implore. 
Never to waste in sinful play, 

Thy holy sabbaths more. 



Thanks that we hear, — ^but 0! impart 

To each desire sincere ; 
That we may listen with our heart, 

And learn as well as hear. 



For if vain thoughts the mind engage 

Of elder far than we ; 
What hope that at our heedless age, 

Our minds should e'er be free? 



Much hope — if Thou our spirits take 
Under Thy gracious sway : 

Who can'st the wisest wiser make, 
And babes as wise as they* 



Wisdom and bliss Thy word bestows — 

A sun that ne'er declines ; 
And be Thy mercies shower'd on those 

Who plac'd us where it shines ! 
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MORNINQ. 

68. 

Awake, my soul, and with the sun. 
Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off duU sloth, and early rise, 
To pay thy morning sacrifice, 

Redeem thy mis-spent moments past, 
And live this day as if the last; 
Thy talents to improve take care, 
For the great day thyself prepare, 

Awake, lift up thyself, my heart, 
With holy angels bear thy part. 
Who all night long unwean'd sing 
All praise to the eternal King. 



EVENING. 

69. 

Glory to Thee, my God, this night, 
For all the blessiogs of the light ; 
Keep me, keep me. King of kings, 
Beneath Thine own Almighty wings ! 

Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son, 
The ills which I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself, and Thee, 
I, e're I sleep, at peace may be. 
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Teach me to live, that I may dread, 
The grave as little as my bed : 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
Rise glorious at the judgment day. 

Praise God, from whom all blessings fLoWy 
Praise Him all creatures here below, 
Praise Him above, angelic host, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost I 



70. 

'Tis gone, that bright and orbed blaze. 
Fast fading from our wistful gaze ; 
Yon mantling cloud has hid from sight 
The last faint pulse of quiv'ring light. 

In darkness and in weariness 
The traveller on his way must press, 
No gleam to watch on tree or tow'r, 
Whiting away the lonesome hour. 

Sim of my soul ! Thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night if Thou be near : 
Oh ! may no earth-bom cloud arise, 
To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes. 
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When round Thy wondrous works below 
My searching rapt'rous glance I throw, 
Tracing out wisdom, poVr, and love, 
In earth or sky, in stream or grove; — 

Or by the light Thy words disclose 
Watch time's fuU river as it flows. 
Scanning Thy gracious Providence, 
Where not too deep for mortal sense ; 

When with dear friends sweet talk I hold, 
And all the flowers of life unfold ; — 
Let not my heart within me bum, 
Except in all I Thee discern. 

When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My weary eyehds gently steep. 
Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
For ever on my Saviour's breast. 
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Abide with me from mom till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live : 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
. For without Thee I dare not die. 
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Thou Framer of the light and dark, 
Steer through the tempest thine own ark : 
Amid the howling wintry sea 
We are in port if we have Thee. 

The rulers of this Christian land, ' 
'Twixt Thee and us ordain'd to stand — 
Guide Thou their course, Lord, aright, 
Let all do all as in Thy sight. 

Oh ! by Thine own sad burthen, borne 
So meekly up the hiU of scorn, 
Teach Thou Thy priests their daily cross 
To bear as Thine, nor count it loss ! 

If some poor wandring child of Thine 
Have spum'd to-day, the voice divine. 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin ; 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 

Watch by the sick : enrich the poor 
With blessings from Thy boundless store : 
Be every mourner's sleep to-night 
Like infant's slumbers, pure and light. 

Come near and bless us when we wake, 
Ere through, the world our way we take ; 
Till, in the ocean of Thy love. 
We lose ourselves in heav'n above. 
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72. 

Now that the dayKght dies away, 

Ere we lie down and sleep, 
Thee, Maker of the world, we pray 

To own us, and to keep. 

Let dreams depart, and visions fly, 

The offspring of the night ; 
Keep us, like shrines, beneath Thine eye, 

Pure in our foe's despite. 

This grace on Thy redeemed confer, 

Father, co-equal Son, 
And Holy Ghost, the Comforter, 

Eternal three in one. 



SANCTUS. 

Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God of Hosts : 
Heaven and eartii are full of the majesty of 

Thy glory! 
Glory be to Thee, Lord, Most High ! 

Bnlr of tKt Hs^^^* 
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All people that on earth do dwell... ... ... 35 

As pants the hart for cooling streams ... ... 20 
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Lord, hear my prayer, and to my cry ... ... 52 

My God, my God, why leav'st Thou me ... ... 13 
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O God, our strength, to Thee the song ... .., 28 
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O thou, my sonl, on God rely 

O Thou, to whom all creatures bow 

O 'twas a joyM sound to hear 

Praise the Lord, ye hosts abore ... 
Praise the Lord, in that blest place 
Praise the Lord, for He is love ... 
Praise ye the Lord ; our Grod to praise 

Sing to the Lord a new-made song 

Thvt man is blest who stands in awe 

Thee 111 extol, my God and King, 

The heay'ns dechu-e Thy glory, Lord, 

The Lord Himself, the mighty Lord 

The Lord abounds with tender love 

The Lord, the uniyersal King 

The Lord is good ; fresh acts of grace 

The Lord who made both heaVn and earth 

The spacious firmament on high, ... 

This spacious earth is all the Lord's 

Thou, gracious Lord, art my defence 

Thou, Lord, by strictest search hast known 

Thro' all the changing scenes of life 

Thy goodness does the circling year 

Thy justice, like the hills, remains 

Thy mercies, Lord, shall be my song 

To bless Thy chosen race 

To celebrate Thy praise, O Lord, 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ... 

To God, in whom 1 trust, 

To God, the mighty.Lord 

To God the Father, Son ... 

To my complaint, Lord, my God 

To Sion's hUl I lift my eyes 

While my God His succour sendeth 
Who place in Sion's God their trust 
With cheerful notes let all the earth 
With fayour, Lord, look down on me 
With one consent, let all the earth 

Ye saints and servants of the Lord 
Yc boundless realms of joy 
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